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What power die duke of Y or ke had leuiedthere, , , 
Then with diixftioiis yto repairctb Raiieufpuvsli. c 
2fyr:b, Haue you forgot the duke ojttffiorfflitiy?; 
HSPfr. No my good'Lord for thatis notforgat- 
Whieh ne'rel did remember, to my kno wledge 
Incuer m my life did looke on him. 

No: ib. Thenleame to know him now, this is the Duke, 
H. Per . My gnmcms .Lord; I tender you my feruicc. 
Such as itis, Being tender, raw, and young. 

Which elder day cy'.fli all ripen and confirme 
To more appro lied feruice and defert. 

&ml. I thanlce thee gentle Ptrfi ,and be fure^ 

Icount mv feife in nothing elfc.fo happy, 

As i n a fouloTmemb) ing my good friends 
And as mv fortune ripens with thy tone;, 

It ihalLhe Hill thy true loues recompense, . * 

My heart this coiienant makes, my i’uinu tnus fe ales it 
North, How farreis it to# << ^Wigand whatfiurre ' 

ICeepcs good old Yorke there with his men of warre? 

H. Ptr. There llandes the Cattle by yon tuft of trees, 
Mann’dwitli three hundred-nien,as Ihaue rteard : 

And in it aretheXordes of 'fork. <,*& *fy«r,ari4 Stymwf 

None elfeofnamc and noble eftimation. ' , 

Nor, Here come the Lords ot Koif and WilloHghby y . 
Bloudy with (purriitg, fiery red. withhafte . , s 

3?#/. Welcome iiiy Lords^i wot your lone purfucj 
A canifTit faitour : all my tieaiiiry 
Is ye? knew felt thankes,v v.hich more enricht, 

Shall be your loue andlabours reeompence. 

3?r/e. Your prefence makes vs nch'rtioft nobreLorct 
WtB. A nd kiri c Unmounts cur labour to attaine it. 
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And I muftfinde fhat title m your ton gut, 

Before Lxnakc reply to ought you i ay. # 

Barkf. Miftakc me not my Lord, t is not niy meaning 
To race one title of your.Honour out: 

To youmy.Lord I come, what Lord you will. 

From the mod glorious ofthisland. 

The D»kc of Torke ., >tofoibw what prickcs you on, 

To take aduantage ofthe.abfent time, ' ' 

And fright our natiue peace with felfe-borne Aimes. 

Bttl. lfhallnotneedmnfportmy words by you, 

Hcerc corries his Grace in perfon ; Mv noble \ nckle ! 

York?. Shew me thy humble heart, and not thy knee, 
’Whofe duety is deeciu cable and falfe. 

Bui . . My gracious Vncklc / 

York?. Tut,tut,graccmeno^racc,norvncklemeno vnc- 

I am no Traitors vncklcg and that word Grace ( 
Jnan vngratious mouth, is butprophane : 

Whyhauethofe baniilitand Forbidden legs 
Barde once totoucha duft of Engl wdi ground? 

But more than why? Why haue they darde to march 
So many myles vpon her peaceful! bofornc. 

Fry tin 0, her pale-facde Villages with W a ire, 

And ottentationof defpifecl Amies? 

Comftthoubecau'fetlf annoynted King is hence? 

Why fooliflh boy .theKmg is left behind. 

And inmyloyall bofomelyes his power-: 

Were I but how Lord of fuch hot youth, 

As when braue Gaunt thy father, and thy feife, 

Refcued the blacke Prince that young Mars ofmen. 

From foorth the ranches oftnany thoufands French, 

O then how quickly fhouldthis arme of mine. 

Now prifoner to the Paulfey, chaftife thee. 

An d minifter corrc ftion to t'ny fhult .! 

Bub. My gratioils Vnclcle,let me know' my fault. 

On what condition ftands it, and wherein? 

T or hi Euen in condition ofthe worft degree. 

In groffe rebellion, and deteftedtreafon : 

Thou art abanifiat man, and heere art come, 
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